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LETTER XVII.

OA31P SFOKTS AD PASTIMES.

STEAXY WAITING FOE ACTIVE OPBUATIOKS

THE XJOn JAYS TUT IK THE TIME ACCORD-

ING TO THBIR SKVBKAt, BENTS JOB CART-W1.IO-

GOBS IX SEABCH OF FIGUTIKG-COCK- S

A MATTER SETTLED ACCORDING TO

TUB RULES OF THE RING.

Caxf DSTIANCE, NEAH Lkwixsyiixk, Va., 1

2?ov. 15, 1SG1. J

EAIiEST MOTHER:
Are you not fearfully
tired of the elcrnul
reiteration in the pa-

pers ' of "All Quiet
Along the Potomac"?
"What must yon and
the folks at home
think of us? Do you

1mmr imagine that we are
struck with the lazyI BUT! Ts9X' --J f.vwnt WL

t
paralysis, or that Ave

are afraid to meet thep rebels?
Wc fret over it a

good drai, bat that is all that it amounts to,
for Ibeewors that he do not seem to he
disturbed by it.

" President Lfacoln expected great things
of this regiment," grumbled Job Cartwright
a day or two ago. "All our great things so
far bae been the destruction o' grub and
blue clothe."

Yis,w chueod in Quia, "and in kaptn'
our urias wltefe. 01 expected that Oi'd hare
a button-bol- e worked in xae hide by a jintle-n.s- n

in gray long before this, wo Oi did."
Tbc prospects are, too," sfiid Lan Green,

who, bmiog been Orderly at headquarters
the day before, bad come into omcmori of
Bonie important news, which he doled out to
tss in small portions, ao as to get the utmost
appreciation of it, "that this thing will con-

tinue through the Winter. That is the way
Gen. Baldy Smith talked to the Colonel yes-

terday. He said the orders were strict
alxht disturbing the rebels out here in front
of ns, and he supposed they would be polite
enough to go on attending strictly to their
own lmataeas, as long as we attended lo ours
es as we have been doing."

Job proaaod and swore, and I think the
rr-- of as did pretty near the same thing.
Wc- - :ire not hungry for a fight, but we are
get tug wore anxious everyday for some-ti- i:

g to be done which will look like bring-
ing this thing to an cad before we arc all
gray-bea- d ud.

V7e bare settled down to a dull routine,
w. it one day jnet like anther. We have a
g, d doa! of spare time on our hands the
d.v s when we are not on guard, and each
oi..- - ;miiCia accenting tobie individual taste.
I am pegging away at ray algebra, and man-ap- e

to read a few pages of lilackatoue occa-fcxoaal- ly.

Herman help at the regimental
bakery, ad in this way gats frequent op-

portunities to improve tb fare of our mess
by baking meste, leat, pork and beane, etc.,
in the great ovens. La assists the Chap-
lain in conducting the Meetings which that
gentleman holds on Sundays and occasion-
ally through the week. Besides, he hag a
E.ble-clah-s that meets on pleasant days un-
der a oak, and at other times in a tent.
Some of the roughs in Co. B tried to break
up these gathering, but Job and Quin heard
of it, and restored order by inviting the
riugljaders to a little entertainment in a 24-fo- ot

rif. according to the rules laid down
by the London P. E.

I ain't any great shakes of a Christian
nnafcjf,w Job proclaimed, "hut I can just
liiiock the bead offon any unrcgenorate ruf-
fian thai disturbs a incetin'. You hear the

iler trill of 103-
- bazoo, fellers."

Job is as rootless as a fish out of water all
the time he is on duty. At night he plays
cards whenever he can find a game going on
any wWre, and in the daytime wanders up
and down, getting up foot-race-s, jumping,
wrestling and boring matches, trials of
strength, ota, among those who make any
pretense to athletic powers. He is always
finding someone who he thinks is a cham-
pion of something or another, and putting
him against the beet man that some other
company or regiment can produce. He backs
his opinion with money, and generally wins.

One day, hearing Lan Green say that
he was anxious U get some hymn-book- s

for his Sunday-schoo- l, Job offered to con-
tribute for the purpose a $10-bi- ll which he
had just won on a foot-rac- e with a champion
from Co. B, and was astonished when Lan
angrily declared that he would not touch
with a pair of tongs money won by gam-
bling.

44 Do you know? "he confided to me a
little while afterward, "I think there's home-thin- g

wrong with Lnu up here " (tapping
his forehead) "vacancy in the upper story;
rooms to rent that should be occupied with
good horse sense. You'n me and the rest've
got to look after him mighty dote, to see

that nono o' these sardines takes advantage
of him."

Quin is Job's constant companion and
faithful coadjutor in all his performances.
If it is a dispute he backs up Job's assertion
with a stout affirmation of "Divvtl a word
of lie there is in that. Nivver did n man
shpake truer," and so on. If it is 11 match
ho helps second Job's champion, and gel fair
pla3'. If it is a fight he can always bo re-

lied on, and his brawny fisls striko out as
quickly and certainly as Job's.

Wob Dallas occupies his leisure moments
in carving out of an inch pino plank a long
chain, to which are attached anvils, ham- -
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Discovery of the Elder.

mcrs, pincers, anchors, muskets, etc,, all
skilfully fashioned. Cad Briggs sits aud
watches him admiringly, giving what help
he can and a volume of praise.

Yesterday morning as wo came off guard
Job announced :

"Boys, I've got a scheme. Did yon hear,
that rooster crowing out on the hill last
night?"

"Yes," I snid.
"Well, I'm as sure as I'm alive that there

rooster's a game bird high-bre- d. I'm going
out there to get him, to clean out that rooster
them Co. B fellers arc blowiu' about so much.
All of yon come along."

"I'll go," I sr.id, eager for anything that
would break the monotony of camp-lif- e.

"So'll we,"assontcd Web Dallas. "Won't
we, Cad?"

" You're mighty right," Cad chimed in.
" I'll not go," said Lan, " for any such pur-

pose. I regard chicken-fightin- g as brutal,
debasing and cniol."

" 0, don't be a dumbed mollycoddle," said
Job irritably. "Slop preaching, git your
gun and come along."

"Nab, don't be a paygrane monkey wid a
blue tail," added Quin; "pick up your
blunderbuss and jine the procession."

"No, I'll not take a step for any such pur-
pose," Lan reiterated firmly.

" Well, then, we'll go without you," said
Job. " But you ought not to go back on us.
Wc iuay want you. Thero'ano telling but
we may run up against a gang of rebels,
when we'll need all the help we can get,"

This was an appeal that Lan could not re-

sist
" I'll not go along with you to get a fighting--

cock," he said. "I'll have no part nor
lot in anything so brutal and wicked. But if
you're determined to go, and there's a chance
that I'll be needed to help you against the
guerrillas, I'll follow a little ways behind,
so's to be on hand if I'm wanted."

"Fir it anyway you please, old feller,"
said Job cheerily, " so that you come along."

Ezra Grimsted got us a pass, and we
started out, carrying nothing but our guns
and cartridge-boxe- s. I took along my can-
teen, to get some sweet milk, if we found
any.

After we passed the picket-lin- e, wc loaded
and capt our guns, and as we advanced
scanned the lulls and the valleys carefully
for signs of lurking rebels. Nono was to be
seen anywhere, but there were possibilities
of ambuscades or bushwhacking in a steep-side-d,

heavily-woode- d ravine into which the
road meandered, half a mile away. Its
dense paw-pa- w thickets and cavern-lik- e

bowers of luxuriantly-growin- g vines seemed
appropriate htin for skulking riflemen, and
we approached and passed through it with
much circumspection and our guns cocked.

But, so far as wedenew, the only eyes that
gazed upon us were those of a quiverlng-lip- t

rabbit, which regarded us from the
roadside for a minute, and then fled away
with such speed that his bunch-of-cotto- n

tail se&med to make a while streak over the
russet leaves.

On the summit of the hill, a half-mil- e

from the farther edge of the ravine, stood a
substantial farm-hous- e, the ono at which
Job expected to find the game-coc- k whose
crowing had electrified him the night before.

The country was open and clear to and
beyond the house, and the outlook so peace-
ful that we let down the cocks of our guns,
and went forward faster and more carelessly
than we had done yet.

Job appeared to dismiss all thought of
rebels from his mind, and bo intent only on
game chickens.

"They surely have blooded chickens
there," he said. "Sec that flock out in the
field there. That shows it. Game chickens
always feed farther from the house than the
common kind. They arc bolder,strongerand
more adventurous. I'll just bet if I can git
hold of that chicken I heard crowing last
night he'll tear the head ofl'eu that Compan.
B rooster in one lime and three motions, as
that son of Belial who is our Colonel vould
say."

We came near enough lo see the fowls
distinctly, and Job broke out into u rapture.

"Yes,sir; Iheroheisnow. Bee that high-standi- ng

feller theie the red one, with the
black breast aud white tail and wing-feather- s.

Ain't he a beauty, though? Weighs
five pounds, if an ounce, and can lick any-
thing in the Stale of Virginny, for money.
Just look at them shoulders and breast, will
you ? Did you ever see finer ones on a bird ?
Now, the thing's to git him. If the F, P. V.
wlio owns him won't sell him ior a decent
price, dumbed if I don't steal him. If love
or money '11 fetch him I'm going to have
him, and git away with that Company B
crowd."
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Wo approached Iho house by a graveled
walk bordered by strong-smellin- g box. A
scoro of dogs among them a half-doze-n

dcop-mouthc- d grayhounds-rgav- o notico of
our appearance by rushing out at Us with a
clamor that Bhould havo notified tho wholo
rebel army at Fairfax of our presonco in tho
neighborhood.

A tall, handsome young woman camo to
tho door and slept thenco to tho ctlgo of Iho
porch. Sho looked at us with indignation
and defiance, and said nothing t,o check the
dogs charging and bellowing about us.

Their leader, a largo mustiff, rushed di-

rectly at Job, who quickly shifted his gun
lo his left hand, and putting out his right
with tho swiftness of a flush, caught tho dog
1)3' the nape of his neck and Hung him over
the box-hed- ge into a thicket of rose-bushe- s.

The bruto howled dismally as tho keen
briers tore his hide, aud in his struggles lo
extricate himself whs hurt moro and more.

The rest of us fixed bayonets and prodded
tho dogs which came near until they retired
yelping.

"What do you Hessians you hirelings
want here?" tho young woman called out.
"There's nothing hero worth your stealing.
There's uo men-folk- s to fight. I only wish
there were two or three. Thoy'd run the
wholo pack of you oil" tho place, and thoy
wouldn't havo to bo much men either. What
do you want, anyway ? "

"Don't be scared," said Job Boothingly.
"Wo won't hurt you. We ain't molestiug
women and children."

"No, nor men neither," Bho answered
scornful I3'. " Lcastwiso, you didn't at Ma-

nassas nor Ball's Bluff. J'w not afraid of you,
but 1113' poor old mother's in tho houso alone.
She's powerful weak and nervous, and gets
scared at nothing. You'll alarm her. What
do you want, anyway ? "

"I want to buy some game roosters,"
answered Job. " I want that blooded fol-

low out there iu tho field. What'll you
take for him?"

"Eoostcrs? Well, that shows yon aro a
Yankee Gentlemen call them game-cocks.- "

"Call 'em what yon pleosc," returned Job,
"so long '3 you sell 'cm to mo reasonable.
What'll you take for him aud two or three
more like him?"

"Outbnying chickens, aro you? I thought
you looked familiar, in spite of your blue
clothes, as soon's I laid eyes on you," she
sneered. " Used to peddle down through
here, didn't you? Yankee peddler? Yes,
I remember yon now. Old trade alicks to
you yet, though you arc playing soldier.
Want butter and eggs, too, as well as chick-
ens? Beeswax, ginsaug and mountain-as- h

berries? What've you got to trade for them ?
Needles and thread? Notions and tinware?
Where's your wagon ? "

X should be sorry for a man that would
djfc-- - taunt Job that way. But ho is one
th5r nothing can induce to be otherwise
than kind and gentle (0 a woman. Ilts face
got red, but he answered jiolitvly:

"I'm not trading or bartering now, hut
paying cosh. What'll you tuko .for that
rooster there, and a couple more like him? "

"I'm not selling anything to the likes of
you invaders of my county. You can't
buy one of those chickens from me, though
you offered his weight in Guinea gold."

"Wait a minute, daughter; don't be so
fast," called out from inside tho houso a
feminine voice, somewhat cracked. "Ask
the gentlemen if they've got any coffeowith
'cm."

The young woman looked confused, grew
quite red in tho face, seemed angrier than
ever, and appeared on the point of answer-
ing her mother sharply. At that moment
tho mother herself appeared on tho porch,
aud surveyed us with faded-ou- t eyes. That
they were mother aud daughter was appar-
ent at a glance. The elder whs what the
younger would be after 525 years of wear and
tear. The mother's tall, slender form was
clad in a plain but neat calico gown, and a
white handkerchief was folded about her
throat and crossed upon her breast,

"Samanlha, abk tho gentlemen if they've
got any coflce?" she repeated in an anxious
tone.

The mastiff which Job had flnng into tho
rose-bush- es dashed on to the poich, and, wild
with pain, struck her heavily in his rush.
She tottered, and would have flJcu forward
to the ground had not Lan, who had just
come up, seen it in time, and, springing for--

Samantka ab a Peacemaker.
ward, caught her in his arms aud tenderly
supported her until she recovered her bal-
ance, when he assisted her to a chair.

"You are not hurt, I hope?" ho asked
anxiously.

"No," she said, with a wau smile; "only
shaken up a little. Towser'n as big as a
calf, and he'd knock a man down if lie
struck him fairly, let alone a weak old
woman.1,

Bumnntha sprang to her mother's side, buttoo late to do more than help Lan acathor in a
chair, and to curcss hor fitce tenderly with aJaro but very shapely hand. I noticed that
Baraantlm's face changed its expression when
her oyeB rested on Lau, and when his und her

hands accidentally touched both sooiucd for an
instant us if thoy hnri received an uluclricshock.
Thoy recoiled, straightened up, tlioir oyos en-
countered each other carnestlj', and tho color
roio in thoir chocks.

"Smitten, by thunder. Lovo at first sight,"
whispered Jul to mo. "Lau's a goner. Well,
though Bho's got u tonguo liko a razor, I must
say I lininf. soou a finer-loo- k in' girl sinco wo
loft Cohosh." j

"Saiiiantha," ropoalud tho molhor, after sho
hnd rucovorcd a litllcj"you havon'fc asked tho
gontlomun yet whetho'r they've got any coffoo."

There Was clearly a struggle in tho younger
woman's mind b&twcon pride, hatred of tho
Yankees, and filial affection. The luttur at last
conquered.

"Mother's not at all well," sho said apologet-
ically, "and she's powerful fond of coilco.
Slio's been much worso since sho's not boon
able lo gut any. Havo you any with yon ? "

" Wo loft our havci sticks iu camp," said Job,
but wo can go hack and got you a lot."

Tho cldor woman's oyos lighted up with
anticipation.

"I'll lot j'ou havo the chickens for somo
cofToc," sho said, "and sugar- - real New Or-
leans sugar, if you'vo got it."

"That wo havo," affirmed Job; "A No. 1,
commissary brand, brown as a dead oak-lea-f
aud sweet as lionoy iu tho comb."

"I'd much rathui havo it than tho chickens,"
sho continued, "i don't liko them. Tho
Eldor's heen pointing out tho wickedness of
tboin. Says thoy drug people down to boll.
I'd rather someone olso had thorn."

"Yea," assented Job; "gamo chickcnB aro
mighty wicked things especially if yours got
licked am lose your money. If I was you I'd
much rather they'd drag somcono olso down to
burnin1 brhnawmo than mo. Lot iw havo'om."

" Yoti'ro only Yankees, and it don't matter if
thoy do," sho assorted.

"No, indeed," Baid Job, heartily.
"I only wish- - thoy would," said Samonthn,

recovering her cavngonesg. "If thoy'd help
you along to whero you belong I'd cheerfully
givo them all to you, and hunt around tho
countrj for moro."

Lau looked at be' with a pained expression,
whereat sho blushed ngaln.

"Lot's go into tho houso and talk it over,"
said Job.

Tho women'had not Invited ua in, and thoy
looked decidedly alarmed at tho proposition,
but this was lost on Job, who bolted in, and
the rest of us followod. J was suro I heard
hasty footsteps as wo ontorcd, but when wo got
in tho room was omply. It was tho sitting-roo- m

of tho family, a largo apartment, with
uncarpotcd floor or hard, smooth hoards, and a
generous, opon firoplaeo at ono end, iu which
n wood firo was burning. Split-bottome- d rock-
ing chairs woro gathorod about this, aud iu ono
comer was a bwl with a valauco of green calico
covering tho part from tho ticking to tho floor.
On tho wall was a big mirror, in a bovolod
frame, of voncorcd mahogauy, and in similar
smaller frames woro colored pictures of Presi-
dents Washington, Joflcrson, Madison, Monroe,
'J'ylorand lluchanan. A wooden sotteo, looking
awfully hard and uncompromising, sntngainit
tho wall, and pungent ordors of drying borbs
filled thoair. Wosetourguus in tbocorncrs mado
by tho ilroplaco, and disposed ourselves in tho
chairs. Though tho houso lacked immensely
of tho comfortable appoaranco of tho homes wo
hnd loft, It was a havou of dolight compared to
tho camps which had lately boon our dwelling,
places.

" Lot's to buslnow," said Job. after wo bad
becomo settled. " I want throe of tho beat roost-
ers you have, and I'll givo you twice their
value in sugar and coflea"

" 1 don't know much about thoir valuo. My
husband, who's dead dsut cono. was a Kcntlo- -
tfirin nnit nnvcf t liittnKtirr'TTlt""MitlfW iftrMfTltTd
: ' ."" - """ilsVTMi.r--- " " ,tt! W"VTlug bis gnmo uinis. put 11 you'll givo mo a
good jn of colfcu and5 sngar you can have

"It's a whack." said Job. "We'll go right
back to camp and git you tho provisions."

I thought tho younger woman looked ro-llov-

at tho thought of ub all going awaj", but
afterward hor glanco rusted on Lau.

"No uso all of us golug back," ho said;
"ono '11 bo enough." '

"That's bo,"I tutou'ted, for tho frcodom of
the ouuido of tho picket-line- s was very at-
tractive.

"Yes, ono '11 bo onough," said Job. "All our
mess's rations, which wfodrawod this morning,
aro thoro in tho tout, and lie can get an much as
wo want without any fhmblo."

Cad Briggs finally volunteered to go back,
and tho root of ns gattltul ourselves to wait for
his return, while MVs. l,omax, which wc
found out to bo tho (Older lady's n a mc, dis-
patched a negro to catJh tho chickens for us.

1 was turning over tho leaves of an old book,
"The Lifo and Adventures of Gon. Francis
Marlon, by Pctor Horry," when wo wero ull
startled by hearing Herman say excitedly:

"Gottin imumcl! wasslesdls?"
Hu had gono over to'tho bodsldo to look at a

picture of "Tho Drunkard's Progress," hang-
ing above it, when his tow struck tho foot of a
man concealed under tlio bed. Herman raised
the valunce, revoaling'two good-size- d brogans
filled with unmistakable feet. He caught hold
of one, aud springing to his aido I grasped the
otbor. Together wo lmuled out a tall, round-shouldere- d,

middle-age- d man, who, to impedo
his compulsory withdrawal, grasped vainly at
various articles stored under tho hod, and
brought a miscellaneous collection of plunder
with him. None of it helped him, and when
bis head appeared wo took him by tho shoulders
and stood him on hisTcut. Tho first look at
him showed him to bo a proachor. Jn roposo
bin fnco undoubtedly had a.strongly sanctimoni-
ous cast, aud it still retained this, though it
was whllo with fear, and. ho trembled as if
with tho ague.

" Who aro you, and what was you dolug un
dor that bed?" demanded Job.

"0, merciful Jlcavonsl Bavo him! sp.aro
him!" implored Mrs. Lorn ax, whom tho dis-
turbance had brought back into tho room. I
looked at Samantha. Sho did not seem to
share in her mother's alarm. 1 rather thought
I Haw something in hor oyo which Indicated
that tho sltuatlou was not wholly unpleasant
to hor.

" Who are you ? What was you doing undor
that bed'" demanded Job still moro sternly.

" 0, he's done nothibg In this mortal world.
He's a nigularly-orduinc- d minister of tho Gos-
pel," outtcated Mrs. Lomax.

"Let him answer for himself," said Job.
"Again 1 ask you who you are, and what was
you doing under that bod?"

Tho man boomed dumbfounded ; hoausworod
not a word.

" Who is ho? " I asked Samantha iu nn un-
dertone.

"He's a local preoohor --Methodist Church
South,"Bho answered in tho same key. "I
just halo him. I'm Prosbytorian. He's ono of
tho voxingest men that over lived. Narrow
und domineering with women-folk- s. Becu
preaching bloody war ami extermination to tho
Yankees, und now, at tho first bight of real
livo wild ones he runs und hides undor tho
bed. I'm almost glad you caught him."

"Who aro you?" domaudod Job unco moro.
Tho mau at last sconced to find his tonguo.

"Sistor Lomax 's told you. I'm a minister o'
the Li vlu' Gospol, lm called tho Iiov. Ichabod
Skillet."

" What was you dojn' under tho bod ?"
"Sir, tho Good Bonk says, 'A prudent man

forsooth evil and hidotb himself, but tho sim-
ple (moaning by that tho foolish) pass on und
uro punished,'"

This staggered Job an instant, but bo camo
up again.

"Yes; but Pvo also read in tho Good Book
that 'Tho wickod lleb whon no man purauoth,
but tho righteous is lis bold as a lion.' "

"Truo; but tho Book also says, 'Tho wiso
man fcarctb and depvteth, but tho fool rugeth,
aud is destroyed.'"

" You're gottiu' too deep in tho Scriptures
for mo; I'll havo to ilall iu Lan Groon. But if
you're, roally a minister 0' tho Gospel you'vo
uothiu' to f&xv from tie. Wo won't hurt u hair
o' your head ; wo'vo too much respect for your
profession,"

" No, don't barm him," paid Samantha mock-
ingly;. "He's.perfectly harmless, except with

his tonguo. If his bito wai equal lo his bark
bo'd ho a deadly torror. But it ain't. To hear
him talk long boforo tho war begun, you'd 'vo
thought that at tho first miuuto he'd start out
with tho sword of tho Lord and of Gideon
and novor stop till bo'd mow'd n swath right
through to Washington and put Old Abo to
tho edge of tho sword, bowing him to pieco3
before tho Lord iu Oilgal. But until to-da- y

bo's novor ventured near onough a Yankco to
see him without a tolescopo. Tho first ono o'
you'ns ho saw coming up tho road bo got out
that old shot-gu- n tboro, and says, 'I'm going
to couquor or dio a glorious martyr to my
country's cause.' Then ho saw two or throo
moro o' you'ns following, and bo camo back
into tho houso, stood up tho gun in tho corner,
and said, with n sigh, 'Alas, I can't fight tho
wholo world. It's folly to struggle singlo-bande- d

with tho ho3t3 of Apollj'ou,' aud
crawled under tho bed."

" O, Samantha, how can you talk so against
Eldor Skillet?" remonstrated tho mother.

" Why, mother, you know as woll as I do
that it's tho Gospel truth."

" Don't mind her, gentlemen," pleaded tho
mother. "Sho's a red-h- ot Prosbytorian, as hor
fathor was, and siio dislikes tho Elder, bo-cau- se

"
" ISccauso bo's a shouting Methodist, for ono

thing," broke iu Samantha.
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"My mother's a Mothodist," Baid Job, moro
softly than I hnd over beard him speak be-

fore; "an' I'm suro sho's tho host woman that
over d rawed tho breath o lifo. I'm obliged to
say that I don't do credit to hor teachln'."

"That's because sho belongs to tho Mothodist
Church North," said thoKldcr, whoso

was rapidly returning. "I don't count
thorn real, genuluo Methodists. Thoyro bogns,
and Abolitionists, overy ono o' them."

"Keep a civil tonguo in your head, sir,"
Job admonished him.

An idea lightened up Mrs. Lomax's troubled
faco:

" Gontlomcn, I'll toll you what I'll do. If
you'll treat tho Elder aud tho rest of us kindly,
I'll got up a real good dinner for all of you."

"Will youy" said Job, bis oyos glistening.
"Ifybu will I'll bo as good to him as if bo was

.mSw3brothert. It!s whack."
"It's obnrguin, if that's what you moan," ro-- i

spoudod Mrs. Lomax with animation. ".Make
yourselves at homo, and I'll bavo tho victuals
ready as soon as tho wenches can cook 'om."

Sho bustled out of tho door, aud wu hoard
hor high voice in tho outbuilding that served
til a kitchen, scolding aud ordering tho negro
women about putting 011 tho pots and kettles,
cutting moat, mixing broad, aud making otbor
preparations far tho meal.. Calmod and com-
forted with tho pleasing anticipation of tho
first good, homo-cooke- d diunor wo had had
since leaving Cohosh, wo lounged about in
restful attitudes, aud interested ourselves ac-
cording to our several fancies. Presently I
noticed Lan movo quietly to thoside of Saman-
tha, who was standing by tho window near me.
His faco showed admiration very plainly, aud
if I could read aright tho frank, bold glanco
with which sho encountered his oyo3, it was
not unwelcome to her. Sho had changed very
much from tho sharp-tongue- d vixen who con-
fronted us on tho porch a short time beforo.
Lan said, with a sunny smilo:

" I heard you say you woro a Prosbytorian.
lam one myself."

"Now School or Old?"
"Old; truo-blu- o Presbyterian."
"I'm so glad," sho answered, taking bis

band. "I supposed all you Yankco Prosbyto-riun- s

had gone over to tho Now School."
"No, Indeed. 1, at least, cliug to tho puro

orthodoxy of my fathers."
lam suro bo squeezed her haul about this

time, aud sho did not appear to disliko it.
" I am glad to know you," sho said, suffering

hor hand to remain in his. "Thoro aro not
many of us Presbyterians loft hero any more.
Most of them havo gono over to tho Methodists.
Those of us who remain faithful aro having a
hard timo of it with the shouting Methodists,
who abuso us continually, and slander our
creed. Tho Elder there is ono of tho worst of
tho lot. Ho says all tho mean, hateful things
about us that ho cun lay his tonguo to."

" Yes, I know how thoso ranters talk. Thoy
moko out Calvinism to bo nearly as bad us
Romanism. But what makes your mother so
interested in him?"

"0, bo's converted her. Sho novor was a
born and bred Presbyterian sho was miiod a
Baptist, and joined tho Presbyterians ikftor sho
married father. Sho's going to marry tho
Eldor next month. I'm opposed to tho match.
I don't liko him. I don't liko him anyway,
and his being a shouting Mothodist makes mo
liko him still less."

"Can't yon break off tho match? A girl
ought to havo tho right to say something about
tho man who is to bo a second fathor to hor."

"Hardly," sho answered, with a smilo. "I
had nothing to say about tho choice of my real
father, though if I had had tho wholo world to
chooso from I couldn't 'vo found a bettor ono.
But mother Is of ago, and I'm uot hor guardian.
Sho owns ono of thoso farms in her own right,
and that's what makes tho Elder so anxious to
got hor. He's been singing

" Not 11 foot of hind do I possess,
Not tut uero in this wililoruoHS,"

all bis lifo, aud bo's grown tired of tho tnno."
No ttpproprlato auswor to this occurred to

Lan, and ho picked up a book which lay ou tho
stand near them.

"Iseo you havo ono of tho now Hymnals
horo," ho said.

" Yes, Cousin Jeff brought it with him from
lliehmoud tho last timo ho was thoro."

"Indeed?" ropllod Lan, turning over tho
loaves. " 0, hero's ono of my favorites," and
ho began bumming:

" Strength for to-da- y is our only need."
"Is that so?" sho asked eagerly. "Why,

that is tho ono that I liko host too,"
Encouraged, Lau saug iu a low but clearly-audibl- o

voico:
" Strength for to-da- y is our only need,

Aa tlioro novor will baa
For tO'inonow will bo but another to-da-

With its measure of gladness and Borrow."
Yielding to tho impulso, sho joined in tho

chorus with a cloar, flutc-lik- o soprano:
" Strength for to-du- y, strength for to-da-

Ask, It shall bo freely irlvcti.
'Strength tor today in the Journoy of life,

Aud rest everlasting in Heaven."
Wo all applaudod, but iu tho midst of ifc my

cars dotected tho click of a gun-loo- k. I looked
in tho direction of our guuB, which wero stand-
ing in tho corner by tho firoplaco, and saw tho
Elder in tho act of turning bis back to them
and 6traightoning up. Boforo I could think
what it mount tho boys bogan culling for Lau
and Samantha to sing on, aitd I united in tho
call, Lau let out his voico to tho full compass
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of his ringing, mollow tenor, and sho camo in
with animation, their voices blending exquis-
itely as they sang:

" Strength for to-da- y. Hint our previous youth
May bo anvod from sin's wily tomptntion :

Moy be nblc to stand like a bulwark of truth.
Firmly built on tho Hock of Salvation."

Wo oil joined in Job with a thundering
bass, Herman and Quin with baritonoe as rich
and full as French boms, and Web and I with
such voices as wo bad in swolling the chorus:

" Strength for to-da- y; strength for ."

At tho conclusion we applauded vigorously,
and showorod compliments on the two leadera.
Again I board tho click of gun-lock- s, and
again looked around to sco the Elder turning
his back on tho guns and straightening up. I
half formed tho idea of going over and ques-
tioning him, bnfc was diverted by tho call for
rnoro singing. After a little debuto the grand
old " Coronation " was decided upon, aud wo
made tho walls ring with

"All hull the powor of Jenia' name;
Nations before Him prostrate fall.

Bring forth tho royal diadem.
And crown Him Lord of all."

At tho conclusion I thought of tho Elder, and
looked around for him, but ho wa3 gono. A
suspicion flashed into my mind. I ran to tho
back door. J3uro onough, there was the Elder,
mounted on a powerful horse, disappearing on
tho gallop into tho woods boyond tho fields.

I called Samantha to mo.
" Whoro is that man going?" I asked ex-

citedly.
" From his pco I should say bo was going to

leave tho place," site answered with provoking
calmnow. "I only wish it was for good."

I turned to call Job, whon piercing scream3
camo from the kitchen, and Mrs. Lomax rushed
toward us.scroanting:

"Savomo! O, save mo!"
Her calico dress wad iu flames, caught from

the opon firo. Baltind her ran the negro
women, screaming and wringing tlioir bands.
Quick as a thought Lan snatchod bis overcoat
from a chair aud wrapt it around tho blazing
skirts. Job was bosido him with bis almost at
tho Bamo instant, and I followed. Tho flames
wero speedily smothered. Sho sank into Lau's
arms; he carried her to the bed, and laid her
tondorly upon ifc. Hor oycsclosd, and her bead
foil back limply. Samantha ran to her side, and
ucgan aiming iter nanus.

"Sho bos fainted," said Lan. as we unwrapfc
tho coats. " But she cannot bo badly burned,
for her woolen pottlcoat3 bavo protected her.
Sec, thoy aro not burned through anywhere."

Samantha was working bard to restore con-
sciousness, but without apparent success.

Cad Brigga camo bolting into the room. Ho
had just got buck from camp, and was loaded
with haversacks filled with coffee and sugar.
Tho former had been roasted within tho hour,
and was still sonding forth its rich aroma. Tho
room wo3 filled with its stimulating inconse.
Tho grateful odorstruck the swooning woman's
nostrils, and she drew a long breath, as if to
fill her whole being with its craved lusctous-nea- a.

Her oyes opened at onco, and she gasped
joyfully:

" O, th cro's sonic coffco ! How good i t is ! "
"Yes, mother," said the delighted Samautha.

"It's cofloo real, genuine coffee, and no mis-
take. I'll have you a cup in less than no time."

Sho took a handful from Cad's haversack
and ran to tho kitchen. In a short time she
roturncd with a fragrant cup, which 3I10 ten-
derly placed to her mothers lips. Mrs. Lomax
sipt it eagerly, and with each sip seemed to
gain strongth. Soon she sat upright iu bed,
and took tho cup in her own hands.

"You're not burned badly anywhere, are
you?" Lan inquired soltcttouslv.

"No," she aaid thoughtfully" "I don't feel
that I am. I reckon I was moro scared than
hurt. But Pra suro you gentlemen saved my

"life- - If yoSfhsdri't croirrfhough tful and
quick as yotrworo. I'd 'a been a dead woman.
1 was mightily scared."

"It was enough to scaro anyone," replied
Job sympathetically. " I was" badly scared
myself. It wo3 a close call."

"Dinah! Chloe!" said Mrs. Lomoy,
her sharp touo of command. "What

aro you woncbesdoiug hero! Why ain't you in
tho kitchen tending to tho cooking? I expect
everything's burning up. I smell 'om burning
now. Go ont there right away, and seo to it.
Samantha, you go aud see. I'll be tbero in a
minute I declare "

Thoro was a rush of heavy footsteps on tho
porch, tho front door was flung opou, aud 10
men iu shabby gray uniforms and carrying
muskets, bolted iu, leveled their guns on ua,
and shouted:

"Surrender, you Yankee hounds."
At tho first sound of tho approaching feet we

had sprung to our guns, and by tho timo tho
rebels woro in wo had ranged ourselves with
our backs to the wall, confronting them.

"Mo sowl, if that isn't Jeff Lomax himsilf,"
said Quin, leveling bis guu at the leader.

"Yes, we'll surrender, you whelps liko
blazes," shouted Job, dropping hi3 gun to a
lovol with Lomax's broa3t and pulling tho
trigger. Tho hammor struck with a sharp, me-
tallic snnp, but no discharge followed. Tiere
tens ao cap on his gun.

Startled, wo each looked at tho nipplo of hi3
musket. Thoro was not a cap on ono of them.
Tho Elder bad done his work well.

At tho same instant Samantha ran in front
of tho rebels and threw up their guns.

Threo of them woro discharged as sho did so,
aud tho bullets struck in tho ceiling. Tho
room was filled with tho smoko.

Wo took advuntago of the distraction to cap
our guns.

" You must not fight horo ! Cousin Joff, stop
this at once," sho commanded. "You must not
kill each other bore. It'll kill mother. Havo
you no mercy on us? Jofl; 1 say it must stop."

Lomax lowored his gun, tho othors followed
his oxamplo. Wo brought our muskets to a
"ready."

"If you mon want to fight," continued Saman-
tha, stalking between us, like Minerva between
tho Grcoks and Trojans, " go somewbore elso to
do it. Don't do it horo in tho prosonco of my
sick mothor aud me. Havo you nosonsuof
deconcy, Jeff Lomax, that you storm into our
houso iu this way? Why didn't you rueot the
Yankees somewhoro elso?"

"Tho Elder told us thoy woro abusing Aunt
'Tildy and you," said Joil Lomax sullenly. "Idon't want to tight 'em in tho houso; I'm per-
fectly willing to go wherever thoy will. If you
mon (addressing Job) will havo tho kindness
to stop outsido, wo'll finish this matter there."

"Sot your timo aud place," said Job, "and
wo'll bo on band."

"Thoy woron't abusing us," stormed Saman-
tha. "Tho Eldor Hod to you. Thoy woro
treating us as woll as thoy kuow how. Thoy'vo
just saved mother's life. Sho camo uear burn-
ing to death, and now you'll givo hor a sot-bac-k

that may kill hor. Seo tboro ! "
Mrs. Lomax bad suuk buck ou tho bed in a

dead faint.
"I'm sorry wo Beared you so, Cousin S'man-thy- ,"

said Lomax. " Wo don't waut to make
trouble in your own houso for you and Aunt
'Tildy; but "

"I ain't skulkin' bobind no woman's petti-
coats," broko in Job. " Wo aiu't askin' a cent
o' odds of you uor your crowd, hero nor auy-who- ro

olso. Wo'll fight you any whoro or any-
how that you can mention. I'm good for you
and auotbor 0110 tho best day you ever saw."

" Yis, aud bo jabors, so am 01," ecbood Quin.
"I'll bavo no fighting bore," reiterated Sa-

mantha imperatively. "I'll not have you
harming theso men in any way " with a wavo
of hor bund toward us. " Thoy aro hero as our
guosts. You mustn't touch 'om whilo thoy aro
horo."

"That's infornal nonsouso, S'manthy," said
Jofl' Lomax with rising anger. "Tkoy're
scouudrelly Yankees. We can't let 'om go."

" Don't talk uboutlettiug its go," shouted Job,
raising his guu. "Talk ratbor about us lottiu'
you go."

Samantha planted horsolf beforo him and
throw up bis gun. She reiterated her com-
mands still moro imporativoly.

" I'll toll you what I'll do, Mr. Lomax, if
that's your name," said Job at length. "I'll
compromise with you."

I was looking earnestly, not to say excitedly,
i&vnUuued ou Kd pie.)

Ml FORKS.

Of Greater Important 1han it Has

Gotten Citdit For.

HARD OTGHT MAPkQtIl!a

Drums not Allowed Because of
the Nearness of the Foe.

A BEMARKABLE BATTLEl

Movements Which Attracted
the Attention of the World.

BY OEX. T. P. MCCOY, Iffrfch PA.

S the Cannoneer con
templates publishing
his war reminiscences
in the form of a vol-

ume or book, thus
makingpermanenfi
war history, it is cer-

tainly important that
the movements and.
battles of which ha
gives his recollec-
tions should be as
full and truthful aa
possible. Kuowincr

this he frankly invites corrections and the
criticism of other intelligent and observing
comrades.

The battle of the Five Forks was ofgreater
importance to the success of the Union causa
than it has ever gotten credit for. It was a
complete victory, a ten-stri- ke in the crisis
of time, when it wa3 essential to the success
of the grand movements then in progress.
The army had extended its lines irregularly
around Petersburg for perhaps 30 miles,
fighting going on at intervals ibr three day3
previous to the battle, and things looked
more gloomy than encouraging. Sheridan,
with his cavalry, on the extreme left of the
army, had been forced hack from the Five
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Dismounted Cayjllry Kespxsq tss
Exemy Busy.

Forks on the afternoon and evening of tha
31st four or five miles to Dinwiddle Court-
house, and feeling the peril of the situation
called upon Grant for a corps of infantry.
Grant's headquarters were near Dabney's
Mill, and nearly 10 miles from Dinwiddle,
where Sheridan had been forced. 3Ieade's
headquarters were within a mile or two of
Grant's and four or five miles from "Warren,
and Warren was about the same distance
from Sheridan, and his corps being on tha
left of the infantry line was the nearest to
Sheridan, and this was the reason that con-

trolled Grant and ileade in ordering the Fifth,
Corps to the help of Sheridan in his then,
perilous situation. It wa3 highly impor-
tant not only to render aid to Sheridan, but
that the enemy in his front should be forced
back as promptly as possible. Otherwise
our flank and rear would have been threat-
ened, and the whole movement against
Petersburg seriously endangered.

Great difficulty was experienced in tha
movement of the troops to the aid of Sheri-
dan. Heavy rains had fallen during the two
provions days and nights. The streams were
torrents and the roads swimming with mud
and water, and to add to the difficulties tha
night was as dark as nights ever get in the
woods and swamps of Old Virginia.

The only praoticablewny ofreaching Sheri-
dan before morning was by the Boydton
plauk rond, aud the bridge over Gravelly
Kun on this road had been destroyed by the
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SnERiDAx Giving Wakkek H13 Orders.
enemy. The run at this time was a rushing
torrent, and could not be forded by tha
troops. It required engineering talent and
skill and hard work, besides, to make a way
for the passage of Ayres's Division over the
run, as his division had heen ordered at
about 11 o'clock at night to report to Sheri-
dan. Griffin's Division had been previously
ordered on this duty, but the order wa3
countermanded, as it was found that Ayres'!
Division was in a condition

TO 3JAECH aioitE promptly,
and this at the time was regarded of essen-
tial importance. In view of tho great move-
ments of the different divisions this was a


